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wanted to know if the news had come from Dr. Franks.    I said I
thought not.    Dr. Franks had been here, but he had no news.
BASTAPLE. I must see Dr. Franks again.    Send for him,

[He goes back, into his inner sanctum,

[FARRELL stands for a moment looking after him, nervously licking
bis lips. He has turned to the door, Bacf^, to go out, when it
is opened and a CLERK says :

CLERK. Mr. Tregay and Dr. Franks, sir.                     [They come in.

TREGAY. Mr. Farrell, can we see your chief?
FARRELL. Certainly, sir?   He was just saying he wanted to see
Dr. Franks.    Will you take a seat ?

[TREGAY and FRANKS stand over on the Right, and FARRELL goes

into the sanctum.   He returns almost immediately.
FARRELL. In a minute, gentlemen.   "Will you smoke ?

[They will not, and FARRELL goes into his room, with a quicf^ looJ^
round at them.    They are close together and speaf^ in low voices.
TREGAY.   You've   told   no   one  else what   Strood was  really
after ?

FRANKS. Not a soul.
TREGAY. Any proof?
FRANKS. My word of honour.
TREGAY. Not legal tender, Clement.
FRANKS. Isn't a man's word believed in the City ?
TREGAY. It has been known.

FRANKS. I must have my name cleared of this, Roger.    In my
report there wasn't a shred of hope that Strood could ever reach
those diamonds.    What am I to say to poor Lockyer's people, and to
Collie's, now ?   What am I to do ?
TREGAY. Keep your head, my boy.

\Wbile he is speaking BASTAPLE'S door is opened, and he comes in.
BASTAPLE. Good evening, gentlemen.

[They turn abruptly.   TREGAY reserved, ironic.   FRANKS tense

I've read your report, Dr. Franks. Terrible, that forest I I was
just sending round to you about this news in the papers.

FRANKS. I -came about that.

BASTAPLE. I thought you unduly pessimistic the other day,

FRANKS. You believe it ?

TREGAY. Striking coincidence, Mr. Bastaple.

BASTAPLE. How do you mean ?

TREGAY. On Monday my cousin reports Strood's objective; on
Thursday comes the news that he has reached it.

BASTAPLE. You think something let fall by Dr. Franks has inspired
the imagination of some journalist ?

FRANKS. I've let nothing fall.